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them, for he can see that this is right—this is the road,
and no other!"
She was thrilled to be doing something she had long
wanted to do. She herself was telling the people the truth!
"You can safely follow such people. They won't be
satisfied with some little gain. They won't stop till they
do away with all deception, all greed and evil. They
won't fold their hands until all people join together and
cry with one voice, Tm the master! I myself will make
laws that will be the same for all!' "
Suddenly she felt tired. She stopped talking and glanced
at her listeners, realising happily that her words had
not been spoken in vain. The men went on looking at
her expectantly. Pyotr crossed his arms on his breast and
narrowed his eyes, a smile hovering about his lips. Ste-
pan had one elbow on the table and was straining forward
with his whole body as though he were still listening. His
face was in shadow, and perhaps for that reason it now
seemed more complete. His wife, who was sitting next to
the mother, sat with her elbows on her knees, studying
the floor.
"That's how it is," said Pyotr under his breath as he
dropped down on the bench.
Stepan straightened up, looked at his wife, and
stretched out his arms as though he wanted to embrace
the whole company.
"If you once start that sort of thing," he began
thoughtfully, "then of course you've, got to throw your
whole soul into it."
"No looking backwards," put in Pyotr diffidently.
"It seems to take in a lot of people," said Stepan.
"It takes in the whole world," said Pyotr.
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The mother leaned against the wall and threw back
her head as she listened to the quiet words with which
they appraised things, Tatyana got up, looked about her,

